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SCENE II
CHRYSALE, CLITAKDRE, MARTINS, HENRIETTA

CHRYS. Ah ! my daughter! I am very glad to see
you; come, come here, do your duty and submit
your own wishes to your father's will. I have
quite made up my mind to teach your mother how
to behave herself, and, as an earnest of this, here is
Martine, whom I have brought back^ in spite of
her, and reinstated in the household.

HEN. Your resolutions deserve praise. Take care.,
father, not to change your present humour; be
firm in carrying- out what you have resolved, and
do not let anything lead your good nature astray ;
do not give way, do your utmost to prevent my
mother from mastering you.

CHRYS. What?   Do you take me for a simpleton?

HEN. Heaven forbid !

CHRYS. Am I a fool, pray ?

HEN. I never said so.

CHRYS. Do you think me incapable of the strong con-
victions of a rational being?

HEN. No, father.

CHRYS. Have I not spirit enough at my time of life to
be master in my own house ?

HEN. Yes indeed.

CHRS. Or am I so weak-minded as to let my wife lead
me by the nose ?

HEN. Why no, father.

CHRYS. Bah ! what do you mean then ? You appear
to be making game of me to speak to me like this.

HEN. If I have offended you, it was unintentional.

CHRYS. My will should be implicitly obeyed in this
house.

HEN. Indeed it ought, father.

CHRYS. No one has any right to give orders here but
myself.

HEN, Yes, you are right
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